[Verse]
Three heads are better, three Kings, three Queens
More bread, we dress up in gold weaves
I find chess hardcore like Pornhub's four scenes
God bless the black King off spring
How special they are, look at Charlotte
How special they are, look at Charles' kid
Nigga, that's Charlie, follow him
Dr. Claud Anderson speaking on problems that we in
Charlotte's Web, I'm speaking to all my friends
Cleaning my palate off dessert
She catchin' a taxi cab after work
She ain't thick for a broad, she a Turk
Charlotte's big kid, carnivore, char-grill
Meet all niggas outside Nick Listener
These niggas lose if they're picking the right side
He say, she say, whispers down the grapevine

[Verse 2]
Them pang long days, maniçoba, arroz
I went that way, Maniçobas, no more
Boots my footprints, make no dove prints for sure
I shake earthquakes since surf breaks to the shore
Nigga, ain't this big, butterflies and notice
Ice and snowflakes fall like a brick
Show conslience when I'm here like rig
God Conscious with no Bishop saying prick
In another religious place, where is it?
'Cause my brother in outer space, where is it?
Lil' Man a lil' out of sync, and it glistens
(Poppy, they got it) I shouted 'cause who's this shit
Quick grab tint from the south, you dim wit' it
My brother live on your cloud dimension
I tear 'em out this frame, precisions
Bakes beans, chef's chef, my kitchens

[Verse 3]
Ahh, disgusting
My royal family feasting on gourmet chocolate custard
The bible isn't instruction manual at all
What a hell of a discovery
Nose is running and my belly aching
Smell of pastry and my mind is corruptin' me

[Chorus]
Holy Macaroni
Shout out to the homies
Trying to call my phone, I told that little bitch to show me
Bad man so lonely
Hot chicks, stoney
Shining in the dark around her neck, like she a trophy
Dummy told me 'mind yourself', that sound like Captain Hook
Been training for this moment of